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Expenses already represented a heavy tax on the
modest fortune of my father, which consisted of the
savings of a lifetime as a practising physician, and of
my sister, who had organized and was managing a
private school for feeble-minded children. None of
the money that I had spent was easily earned. But I
never heard a word of complaint, and was at that time
not even informed of the criticisms and warnings that
some family friends considered it their " duty " to give
my father about my "obviously hopeless" attempts.
Moral and financial support and encouragement from
my father and the rest of the family I most certainly
had, yet I realized well the full meaning of the extra
mortgage on the house which had been discussed in
order that my work could continue.
The two years of work did considerable harm to
my studies in the Institute. I was already far behind
almost every student of my year. The liberal faculty
was willing to grant me the maximum extension that
was legally possible, but there was a time limit when
a certain minimum of examinations had to be passed.
While I had learned much during the two years of
aviation work, yet these studies were in a different
direction from the programme of the Institute.
Besides, I had learned by then quite well that success
in pioneering work requires one hundred per cent of
one's time and energy. Even ninety per cent would
not do. So it was necessary to make a choice. I could
resume normal studies in the Institute, which practi-
cally assured me a diploma and a reasonable career.
In that case it would be possible eventually to take up
again work in aviation, but the chance of leadership
would be lost.